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THE OED ABUT- - CHEEK KEEPS

BT wiTTiT.A B. CHADDOCK.

The old arm-che- keeps all
the while,

An from its depths a Bad, sweet lace looks at
me with a smile.

The hluo eyes, lull of love an truth aa over they
can be,

Are watchin' fur a answerin' look or word of love
from me;

The little bands, so restless, are waving signs
again

The hanlcercher n" the brow knit
tight with pain,

N' the golden curls all damp on her pale

An white lips slightly partod, that smile, but
do not speak ;

But when I go to take her I clasp the empty
air,

N the cheer keeps on allers
there.

The old arm-che- keep3 all
the day,

An' its bin ever since our TresBie went
away.

They tell me she's in the graveyard
on the hill,

That her soul has gone to heaven, an' 'tis His
holy will ;

That she is'now where the holy an-
gels stand,

With a crown upon her forehead an' a harp
within her hand;

An' when I'm workin' in the corn, or mowin' in
the fields,

Z try to take some interest in what the harvest
yields.

But pretty eoon I want a drink, 'n' then I come
in here,

An' see her there in that
cheer.

The old arm-che- keeps a rockin', all
the night;

I hear it At tho midnight hour 'n' in the morn-
ing light,

N I look into the parlor hore, when first I leave
my bed,

Hopin' to teo another sight o' that there golden
head;

N I'm never disapp'inted, fur all the sad nights
through,

Out from the pillow cushions there, look forth
the eyes so true ;

But when I take a furrard step, 'n think to
clasp her tight.

She fades away 'n' disappears ez mist before my
sight,

N' then I stagger back, n' my heart feels ruther
queer,

Fur I see her plain, thero In
that cheer.

An' the old arm-che- keeps
thero alway,

I bear it in the evenin'-tim- e 'n' in the morning
gray,

'N' in the stilly hours of night, when thinkin'
benders sleep,

I listen 'n' I hear it go with slow and steady
creek;

N then I slip up qniolly.'not disturbin' any
one,

N walk along ben ath the stars untwell the
night is done,

thinkin' allers, till the night dews
wet my hair,

Of the little hands that clung to mine, 'n the
little face so fair;

An' then I come to the winder, 'n' through the
lattice neer.

'N' see her there in that
cheer.

'N' the old arm-che- keeps
without rest,

Nobody else can see it, 'n perhaps it's fur the
best.

They say her spirit's restless, n' can't never be
at ease,

Because when the light of our life went out, we
never told tho bees ;

But in all the realms of ondless space Bhe's free
to come n' go,

'N she comes and stays close by me, because
she loves me so ;

She knowo as how my heart is broke, 'n I hain't
got long to wait,

'X' she'll bo on hand to pilot mo the
golden gate,

N that's why she's so constant "n never failin
near,

'K' allers nets in that cheer.
Yankee Blade.

DEMON'S DEED.

BYW.E SPENCER. f
One evening, in the year 1867, 1 was

sitting in a bar-roo- of a village tav-
ern in Missouri. Four men were
seated at a small table playing seven
up, several others were sitting around
tho room talking animatedly and chew-
ing tobacco vigorously, while the fat,
good-nature- d landlord leaned over the
bar and smiled benignly upon the
assembly.

Suddenly the men cease talking and
every eye is turned toward the door.
The heavy tramping of a horse is heard
outside, and the next instant the deep,
hearty voice of a man sings out.

"Whoa, January!"
The landlord fixes his gaze on the

door, while the broad smile on his face
grows still broader.

"How do, Jim Sherman?" he says
heartily, as a tall and very muscular
young man enters the room. "Step
right up to ther bar an' take suthin
with me," he continues, placing a bot-
tle and two glasses on the bar.

"Oh, I'm ez peart ez eryearlin' colt,"
.says the young man, helping himsef to
the liquor. "How be you, Tom ?"

"Middlin'," replies the landlord, as he
nils his glass. "How erbout that
lynchin' down ter Frog Crick last
week?''

"Wy, hain't yer hearn?"
"Yes, we've hearn suthin' 'bout it;

but, ez you live down that way, I reck-
oned ver could give us ther perticu-Jars.- "

"I wuz thar when it happened, an' I
reckon I ought ter know ez much
erbout it ez anybody."

At this announcement, the men who
are playing seven up toss their cards
upon the table and every face in the
room is turned eagerly toward the
young man.

"Tell us all erbout it, Jim," urges the
landlord. "We're all jest dvin' ter
hear."

The young man .draws a plug of
tobacco from his pocket, takes a gener-
ous bite from it, puts it back into bis
pocket again, and begins:

"Hiram Peters missed one uv his best
bosses from his stable one mornin, an'
with, erbout twenty men I wuz one uv
ther number set out ter look for it It
wuz early in ther mornin' an' ez ther
road hadn't been traveled any, we didn't
have any diffikilty in trackin' ther

Ther trail led us right straight
ter Henry, Campbell's ranch; an' when
we got thar we found Henry leadin' ther
boss we wuz lookm' fur out uv ther
barn,

"Hullo!' said Hiram Peters. How
come you with that hoss?'"

"1 found him in my stable3 this
mornin',' said Henry.

" 'Jest so,' said Peters. 'An' you wuz
gcin to take liim erway an' sell him.
But, yer see, you didn't git up early
ernuff in thr mornin'.'

" "Do you mean ter insinuate that I
stole yore hoss?' said Henry, lookin' ez
mad. ez er wet hen, an' er settin' one,
at that.

"1 don't see how else you come ter
have iV said Peters.

"Then, turnin' ter ther m6n that had
come with him, he continued:

"'Boys, I don't see ez we need ter
waste any time in holdin' er court on
this case. We've found ther Tioas in
Henry Campbell's posesaion, an' that's

proof ernuff that he's guilty. Let's
string him up on ther nearest tree.'

"Now, Hi Peters warn't greatly liked
wharhe wuz known, but, ez he wuz
ther riches' man at Frog Crick, thar
wuz plenty uv men thar that would do
almostanythin' that he axed 'em ter;
an' so, almost before he wuz done
speakin', seven nr eight men had seized
Henry an' wuz holdin' him.

"Wal, it did look ruther black fur
Henry, an' I couldn't blame ther men
much fur doin' ez they did; but I knew
he wuz inercent, and I meant ter help
him out uv ther serai e ef I could; an'
ef I couldn't, I meant ter die fightin' fer
him. I knew that I'd only git myself
inter trouble ef I said anythin' then,
while ther men wuz so excited, fur
they mout think I wuz in league with
Henry. So I concluded ter wait
erwhile.

"I an' Henry had been chums all our
lives, yer know, an' I knew he warn't
ther sort uv er man ter steal er hoss ur
cut up any other mean caper, an' I
knew, too, "that Peters wanted Alice
Campbell, Henry's cousin, ter marry
him, an' ez she liked Henry, an' didn't
care two straws fur him, he'd be glad
ter git Henry out uv ther way.

"Jest ez they wuz draggin' Henry
erway, Alice Campbell bounded ont uv
ther house an' stood before ther men,
aimin' er revolver full in their face3.

" 'Let him go, ur I'll shute yer,' she
said. 'He never stole that hoss.'

" 'Take that gal erway!' shouted
Peters. 'She's crazy. Don't let go uv
ther prisoner, men.'

"But ther men loosed their holt on
Henry, an' before they could git over
their astonishment, he had broke erway
from ther crowd an' wuz half way ter
ther swamp, which wuz almost er quar-
ter uv a mile erway. When we looked
fur Alice she wuz gone, too.

" 'Shute him !' yelled Peters. 'Don't
let him git away !'

"Sev'ral rifle balls wuz sent atter
him, but ther men wuz so excited that
they all went wide uv ther mark.

"'Atter him!' screeched Peters, black
with rage. 'Scatter, an' scour ther
swamp ! Til give er hundred dollars
ter whoever captures him, dead or
erliva'

"Ther men, led by Peters, hurried
ter the swamp, ez eager to capture
Henry ez they wuz ter git ther reward;
fur yer know how everybody in this
country hates er hoss-tlue- f.

"Ther swamp is thickly overgrown
with trees an' bushes, an' thar is er
hill in ther middle uv it, covered with
rocks an' cliffs. Under one uv ther
cliffs is er small cave, whar I an' Henry
once killed er b'ar. Er lot uv vines
grows over ther entrance an' hides it,
so that nobody else ever found it; an'
we'd never told whar it wuz. I knew
that Henry would be more likely ter
go there than any whar else ter hide; an'
so, ez soon ez I found myself erlone, I
made fur ther cave.

"'Hullo, Henry!' I said, when I got
thur; fur I knew I mout git hurt ef he
wuz thar an' I undertuck ter go in with-
out lettin' him know who I wuz. 'Be
you here? I want ter come in if you
be. I don't believe yer stole that boss.'

"'Come in, ole man,' I heard Henry
say; an', puttin' erside ther vines, I
went in.

"Thar wuz two persons in thar, an' ez
soon ez my eyes got used ter ther gloom,
I see that ther other person wuz Alice.

"Tm glad that you an' Alice believe
me innocent,' said Henry; 'but what be
we n' tor do erbout it?'

" Til prove yore innercence in er few
days,' said L 'Ther men that air
lookin' fur you air too excited ter listen
ter reason jest now."

"'Hush!' said Alice. 'I hear some-
body comin.' "

"Er heavy footstep approached ther
cave, ther vines wuz pushed erway from
ther entrance, an' ther ugly face uv Hi
Peters looked in. I happened ter
stand whar he couldn't see me, but he
could see Henry an Alice plain ernuff;
an' ez he gazed at 'em, I never see such
er evil, exultant look on anybody's face
before.

" 'Alice Campbell,' he said, 'my time
has come at last. I'll be revenged on yer
now fur refusin' ter marry me. I'll kill
yer lover right before yore face an'
eyes, an' then Til kill you. I ken say
I killed you accidentally, you know,
while you wuz helpiu' yore lover ter
escape.'

" 'You wouldn't dare ter talk that
way, you cowardly sneak, ef I wuz
armed, like you be,' said Henry, not
lookin' ther least bit scared.

"Alice drew nearer ter Henry an'
tuck his arm.

"'What er wretch!' she said. 1
didn't know that anybody could be
such er villain.'

"'Oh, didn't you?"' said Peters,
laughin' like 'er demon. 'Wal, you'll
find that I am. W'y, I put that hoss
in Henry Campbell's stable last night,
so folks would think he stole it an' I
could git him hung. You didn't know
what er villain I wuz, did you? Ha,
ha, ha!'

"I wuz so mad an' disgusted with Pe-
ters that I. raised my rifle ter my
shoulder ter shute him ; but before I
could fire ther vines dropped back over
ther entrance, an' thar wuz ther noise
uv er struggle outside. I looked out
an' see Peters in ther grasp uv er
dozen men.

" 'Come out, Henry,' shouted one uv
'em. 'We've got ther right man this
time, an' we'll string him up in short
order. We happened ter get here jest
in time ter hear his confession.

"I stepped out uv ther cave an' Henry
an' Alice follered me.

"Peters watched us sullenly, but
didn't say er word.

" 'Fire some guns an' call ther rest
uv ther boys, said Bill Collins. 'They'll
want ter see ther fun.'

"Sev-'ra-l rifles wuz fired, an' putty
soon ther rest uv ther gang come strag- - J

gun up by ones an twos an threes;
an' when they heard how Hi Peters had
fooled 'em, they couldn't hardly wait
till ther rest uv ther men come, they
wuz so anxious ter see him hung.

"In thirty minutes they wuz all thar.
" 'Who's got er rope?' asked Frank

Brigg.
" '1 have,' said Kit Jame3, pullin' one

out uv his pocket.
44 'Take mo erway, Henry," ' said

Alice, lookin' frightened, and clingin'
ter his arm. 'The wretch deserves
hangin' but I don't want ter see it done.'

"Henry led her erway, an' J we

dragged Peters ter ther nearest tree; an
er few minutes later his corpse wuz
swingin' between heaven an' earth.

"Henry an' Alice air goin' ter be mar-
ried day arter an' Pve been
sent here ter invite everybody in this
village ter ther weddin. We want
everybody ter come. Be thar at half
past ten sure. Ther weddin' is ter be
at 'leven; ther dinner thareTi be no
less 'n three oxen roasted will be at
twelve; an'tharllbe a shootin' matdrr
in ther arternoon."

Are TTe Better Thau the Boot Eaters?
' We look back with, a feeling of
civilized pity upon our root-eatin- g an-
cestors, who dwelt in caves, and divided
their time oetween procuring their food
and fighting their fellows. It is said
that warfare is the natural state of all
savage tribes, It is their business,
their recreation, their second nature.
Peace, with nearly all primitive races
of men, is only an accident, an in-
frequent episode, while war is their
natural and perpetual condition.

But though we look back upon our
early progenitors as inhuman savages,
still, we cannot deny that
throughout a great portion of the civil-
ized world, war seems to be the chief
object of government and men. In the
most civilized nations of Europe, vast
armies are quartered on the people im-
mense hordes of military paupers, who
never plant a grain of corn or wield a
stroke of the sickle, but simply live
from the hard-wrun- g taxes of a dis-
couraged peasantry. How supremely
absurd it is, when looked at from an un-
prejudiced view, that the most humane,
the most civilized, the most advanced
nations of the earth should strain the
machinery cf their government to the
utmost, to simply raise revenue to hire
highly trained and professional mur-
derers for the sole object of killing and
slaughtering, by the most improved de-
vices, thousands of their fellow-me- n.

How does this differ from the slaughter
of the early root eater, unless it is a
more artistic method of murder, and on
a larger scale.

Europe is kept in a state of perpetual
defence. Of course all these nations
recognize the mediaeval barbarity of
war. They all desire peace; but no
one of the great powers would dare dis-

band its armies, for fear of being over-
run and conquered by some rival nation.

Of course this state of affairs, in na-
tions where the common people think,
cannot continue indefinitely. There is
no justice in keeping the peasantry and
artisans of the world in poverty, in
order that a highly systematized, scien-
tific warfare may be carried on, on a
gigantic scale. In this matter of war,
are we better than the root eaters?
Yankee Blade.

Housemaids in Livery.
The custom of putting housemaids

into livery, which is common enough in
England, is beginning to be adopted in
JSew York. The costume or uniform
consists of a skirt of dark livery cloth
blue, green or brown with plain front
and broad plaits at back ; a waistcoat of
the same cloth, with fine crosswise
lines of red braid, and a coat cut away
in front and covering the hips. Metal
livery buttons are used on the coat and
waistcoat. A small white cap, stiff
white collar and cuffs and a white cra-

vat complete the attire. A good look-
ing maid, with a good figure, makes a
natty appearance in such a livery, and
is particularly useful in households
where only women servants are em-

ployed to attend the door and serve the
meals. Where there is a butler, she is
well equipped to take the place of "sec-
ond man."

As a small minority makes up the
wealthy class everywhere, the customs
and fashions that obtain in that class
are an endless source of curiosity,
speculation and interest. To a certain
extent there is no good reason why this
curiosity should not be gratified. The
rich art collector loses nothing of the
jealously guarded privacy of his home
life by some times throwing open his
gallery to the public that is nothing
which ought to cause him any
pain or regret. No one need apologize
for letting a little light in upon the do-

mestic life of those who are known as
society people. Let the doors of the
closets where skeletons lurk remain
locked; leave the dust in the haunted
chamber unstirred; the rest may be re-

vealed without offense. New Orleans
Picayune.

Running Away.
A lady who does not believe in the

present "high pressure system of work
and amusement says that she owes her
placidity of disposition and her capacity
for endurance, to an old habit of run-
ning away.

"When I was a child she says I had
a notoriously hot temper. As soon as
my mother saw one of the "fits' coming
on, she used to say gently, Terhaps you
had better run away a little while,
dear.' Then I would take my sled, or
my garden hoe, according to the sea-
son, dash out of doors, and stay there
until the evil spirit had passed by.

"We kept up that little habit, my
mother and L I entered the Young
Ladies' Seminary of our town, and
there I worked very hard, but, unlike
many of the girls, I did not break
down. Whenever my mother noticed
that my forehead was beginning to tie
itself up in a knot over my books, she
would say:

" "Bun away for an hour, daughter.
The sunshine is very bright, and I
want you to go out and soak yourself
in if

"Of course, I didn't always want to
go, but mother could be firm as well as
indulgent, and the result was that I did
a great deal of running away, either in
bed or in the open air. The other girls
Kept inemseives awase on coffee, in or-
der to study late at night, and some of
them did outstrip me in book knowl-
edge. Still, I came to believe so fully
in my mother's prescription, that 1
made it one of my rules of life, and I
am consequently one of the people who
have

Lived to fight another day.'
Youth's Companion.

Pbaise never gives us much pleasure
unless it concurs with our own opinion,
and extols us for those qualities in
which we chiefly excel.
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THE FARM.

"Working Breeding Mares.
The mare that is bearing a colt is apt

to be either overworked or not get
enough exercise. Of the two, tho latter
is the more serious evil. If the horse
breeder has plenty of other horses, he
will not take the breeding mare out of
the stablo except for water. She is not
fast or showy enough for pleasant driv-
ing. Yet this inactive life sorely tells
on the character of her progeny. It
will not take so kindly to work as if its
dam, while bearing it, had been moder-
ately worked. In some cases, mares
that have been ill-fe- d and worked be-
yond their strength have developed in
their progeny a tendency to balk. Both
extremes should bo guarded against.

Sheep on tho Farm.
There is no animal that will pay bet-

ter for his keep on the farm than sheep.
They are hardy, easily kept, will eat al-
most anything, and there is always a
market for their wool and mutton. Tho
great failure consists in trying to keep
too many, and in not giving them proper
care and proper food, Fifteen or
twenty good, healthy sheep allowed to
run with the cows, and taken up at
night along with tho cattle, and given
the same attention as the former receive,
will be a source of profit every time.
Sheep grazing with cattle will rarely bo
attacked by dogs, as tho cattle will act
as their guardians and will readily come
to the sheep's assistance. They are val-
uable for clearing out bushes, briars
and noxious weeds, and I know of no
better way of cleaning up rough pieces
of ground than to pusturo said pieces
with cattle and sheep, civincr them ad
ditional food, such as mill feed and a
little oil meal every day in lone, narrow
troughs placed in such pastures, Such
land in a few years can bo pretty thor-
oughly cleansed of all filth, and what-
ever stumps or stones may be there can
be gotten out at the farmer's leisure,
Whereas, if the piece had to be cleared
by day's labor, it would probably cost as
much as the land wouldbe worth to doit.

In buying sheep it is very important
to get healthy stock. Therefore, before
buying examine the feet to see that
thero is no foot-ro- t, their fleeces to see
that they have not the scab, and their
teeth to see thut they are not old and
worn out. The Hampshire down is
about tho best breed to have, as they
are extremely hardy, of good size, pro-
duce fine, lambs, and
are very docile and do well to run with
cattle.

The main point is to havo cool,
roomy and dry pons for them to go in
at night or rainy or snowy weather.
Some farmers contend that rain and
snow don't hurt them, as their fleeces
keep them dry; but I notice that all such
men have poor success with sheep, and,
in fact, with any animal they may have.
Bright clover hay is tho best food for
sheep, along with about one-ha- lf pint
of shelled corn and oats mixed together
and fed to each ono as the morning's
meal. Good, clean, bright corn fodder
is also excellent, as is also fresh oat
straw cut when not too ripe and fed
once a day. They should have a dry
pen to go in at night and this pen should
bo supplied every day with some dry
straw not too much, but just enough to
keep their coats dry and clean. My
plan is to clean out the sheep pen often,
as whenever the manure accumulates
the manure commences to heat, and it
doesn't take long then before that bano
of the sheep farmer foot-r- ot makes
its appearance.

THE DAHtr.
Good Thinking on Cream.

Col. F. D. Curtis, of Now York, who
is one of the Butter Conference work-
ers of that State, indulges inthe follow-
ing good thinking on tho important
subject of handling cream:

So long as people think that sour-
ness is tho chief end of cream, mistakes
will occur in its care. This sourness
idea, unhedged by other considerations,
is the chief cause of so much poor but-
ter. In some way a largo amount of
butter is spoiled, and in my opinion it
is before it gets to tho dignity of but-
ter. The trained dairyman or woman
knows that strong fermentation begun
inthe cream follows inthe butter, and a
skilled tasto will class tho butter as
sour and off in flavor. Tho germs of
putrefaction walk, as it were, in the
footsteps of fermentation, and when
cream is over-sou- r it is d,

and putrefaction is at the very thres-
hold, or has already begun its work.
Ono thing is sure the sympathy of
twinhood is so close that over-so-

cream results in frowy or rancid butter.
Tho safer way is to avoid
and always churn cream when acidity is
iairly developed. hen cream in which
aoidity is already developed, is left over
all night, the butter will not be as
good as if it had been churned- - the
previous day, norwill there be as much.
Agrear deal of butter is beginning to be
rancid while the butter is still in the
panB, and before it gets into the cream
pot or tho churn. Slippery looking
cream is already loaded with the begin-in- g

of decay. Puffed up and blistered
cream is already too much fermented,
and when whey comes on top and blue
mould appears, the rot is well ad-
vanced, and one panful of such cream
will spoil a whole churnfnl not right
away, perhaps, but when the butter is
tried after the ferment and beginnings
of putrefaction will have developed to
the cost of from five to ten cents a
pound. There is chemistry in tho milk
pan, the cream pot and the butter tub.
as well as the fulfillment of nature's
laws, that all things are doomed to de-
cay. Cold only "puts off these inevit-
able results, while heat is the natural
element which stimulates more active
work. We cannot afford to neglect the
milk nor the cream,- - nor to fool with
fermentation.

Dairy Hint.

Daiet salt stored in tho vicinity of
codfish or kerosene, or turpentine, is
apt to contract flavors that injure the
butter in which it is used.

The good cow is a wonderful ma-

chine almost a creator; for, feed her
10 worth of appropriate foods per an-

num, and she will furnish a family
with more food than they can buy in
other as palatable forms for $100.

Put white butter and yellow butter
side by side and tell the consumer that
one is artificially colored, and he will
take the colored article 999,999 times in
1,000,000. Let nobody worry about tho
consumer being deceived, He is after

r." Western Rural.
NOT for a minute should smoking be

allowedin the creamery. A man who will

use tobacco in the batter roesa is net a
fit man to employ, and the sooner yom
learn this the better it will be lor yom.
No creamery will he successful unless
it is kept clean, and those that are in-

terested in the success of the creamery
should bear this in mind.

The butter for which the Beerfoot
farm was awarded first premium at the
Bay State Fair, after a very exhaustive
competition, was made from the milk
of cows fed on cut clover at night, pas-
ture by dav, and a grain ration'composed
of
Indian meal 40 percent.
Crushed oats 20 "
Cleveland linseed meal 20 "
Wheat middlings 20

THE POULTKX YARD.

Poultry Note--

Chickexs are as perverse as people,
and just as a man will often drink vilo
liquors when he can get pure sweet
water, so fowls will often abandon their
drinking vessels and slake their thirst
at some dirty puddle. With them as
with human beings, prohibition is the
only safeguard.

The condition of the comb of a fowl
is the best indicator of its health. It
should be bright in color, and shaking
with every activity of the bird. These
signs are a good guide as to health.
With thiB condition of comb you will
discover tho utmost activity in your
fowls, starting at every sound or mo-
tion.

To steaighten the spike on a comb
of a chicken, soften the comb with lard
and you will bo surprised how easily
you can pull it to its proper position. It
may require more than one application,
but usually one is sufficient. Young
birds are referred to. We havo not ex-

perimented with older, but it should at
least benefit in either case.

These is no doubt that hens will lay
fairly well without a male companion
and their eggs keep as long if not
longer bj being unfertilized, but is it
not true that the presence of a malobird
in a flock of hens and his amorous at-

tentions at all times gives a feeling
of security and contentment to the
flock, and acts in the nature of a stim-
ulus.

Discontinue throwing tho food out
in large quantities and expense will be
diminished. It is better to feed less
and more frequently than to allow food
to go to waste by giving too much at a
time. Have a fixed timo to feed and give
just what they can eat up clean and no
more. This is a point worth considera-
tion, for feeding ehickens improperly
cannot result in benefit to themselves or
profit to the owner.

Brahmas by careful breeding and mat-
ing have nearly reached the position of
non-setter- s. To show the love that
breeders have for Brahmas, is the fact
that taking our poultry fraternity as a lot
three-fourth- s breed the Brahma fowl.
As a farm fowl they fill the Jbill and are
always admired for their beauty by al-
most all admirers of poultry. New
breeds spring up from time to time and
have their admirers but the Brahma
holds its place.

PowiiS are frequently sick for a long
time and escape the notice of all except
the close and accustomed observer who
cannot be deceived, for the general look
and carriage tell the tale. At feeding
time the fowls will generally all come
in a huddle to eat, and all appear to eat
greedily. The time to seek out the ail-
ing bird is when the flock is inquietude.
When fowls are in this state observe
them closely. All the well ones will be
trimming and dressing their feathers.
The one that remains moping behind
and does not trim its dress is ailing and
many times beyond aid or recovery.

THE STOCKMAN.

Per Day Gains In Beer Animals.
To many persons figures are uninter-

esting, but to the careful and successful
feeder they ought to be full of interest
and instruction when brought out by
careful tests and experiments in feeding
beef animals.

The recent Fat Stock Show was pro-
ductive of many interesting combina-
tions of figures, says tho Farm, Field,
and Stockman. There is something to
be learned from those which it furnishes
of the weights of the various ages of
cattle, the samo being cattle fed from
birth, with a view to reaching a standard
of perfection in the production of beef.

The study is interesting as showing
what can be done, not only with the
strictly puro breeds, but with the higher
grades, such as advanced farmers carry
upon their farms and feed for tho regu-
lar markets.

The figures below are compiled from
the record of 111 animals exhibited. It
is done for the purpose of showing tho
average gain of calves, yearlings,

and three-year-old- s. The
classes taken are Grades and Crosses,
Herefords and Shorthorns: these breeds
furnished the greatest competition.

Average Gain Per Day from Birth.
Short-horn- s 1.67 pounds
Herefords 1.41 "
Grades and Crosses 1.40 "

Average gain 3.52

Short-horn- s 1.33 "
Herefords LC7 "
Grades and Crosses 1.80 "

Average gain 1.77 "
THABLIKGS.

Short-horn- s 2.10
Herefords 2.01
Grades and Crosses 2.10 "

Average gain 2.C7 7
CALVES.

Short-horn- s 2.04 "
Herefords 2.48 "
Grades and Ciossoa 2.78 "

Average gain 2.C2 "

These figures only add new weight to
tho fact already 'established, that it is
early maturity that pays in beef produc-
tion. A fall from a gain of 2.G2 pounds
per day during the first year of an ani-
mal's life to 1.52 pounds during its
fourth year, is a great loss.

Another fact brought out is that the
Grades and Crosses in one case (as
calves) gained more than either of the
other classes; in another case (yearlings)
the gain was the same. In the

the difference was but slight, while
as three-year-ol- the difference was
a quarter of a pound a day against the
grades, showing that the steady average
gain is greater among the pure breds
than among grades. A good point, Is
it not also a good point that until tho
age of three is reached the fine grade
steer may be as profitably raised as the
pure bred? This being tho case, why
tolerate a scrub bull on the farm or
ranch? The successful stock-rais- er

must keep pushing his animals for early
maturity, and he will bo tho gainer if
he keeps something better than a "scrub"
to head his herd.

TliH HOUSKUOL.IJ.

The Clothing: or Babtn.
Although I own that children are now

more sensibly clothed than waB the case
thirty years ago, it is still common to see
an infant who can take no exercise to
warm himself, wearine a d,

short-sleeve- d, Bhort-coate- d dress in the I

coldest weather. The two parts of the
uuuj vix., me upper portion or, tne
chest and the lower portion of the abdo-
men which it is most important to
keep from variations of temperature, are
exposed, and the child is rendered liable
to colds, coughs and lung diseases on
the one hand, and bowel complaint on
the other. What little there is of the
dress is chiefly composed of open work
and embroidery, so that thero is about
as much warmth in it as in a wire sieve,
and the socks accompanying such a
dress are of cold white cotton, exnos-in- g

a cruel length of blue and red "leg.
I cannot see tho beauty of a pair of livid
blue legs, and would much rather be-
hold them comfortably clad in a pair of
stockings. If the beauty lie in the
shape of the leg, that shape will be dis-
played to as much advantage in a pah of
stockings; if it lie in the coloring of the
flesh, beautiful coloring will not be ob-
tained by leaving tho legs bare, and
from the artistic point of view, a blue
or red stocking is infinitely preferable
to a blue androdleg. Science Monthly.

Hints to Housekeepers.

OmciiOTHS will last longer if one or
tw olayers of wadded carpet-linin- g are
iaia unaer tnem.

Tea leaves are good to scatter over car-
pets before sweeping, not only to freshen
the colors, but also to prevent the dust
arising.

A simple means of changing tho air
of a sick room is to open a window at
the top and opening the door, move it
backward and forward rapidly, so as to
insure a current of fresh air from the
window.

One may utilize old matting which is
no longer fresh enough to look well, by
putting it under carpets, It can be
cleaned perfectly by washing it on both
sides with hot salt and water; hang it on
a line outdoors to dry.

Discolored tea and coffee potsmaybe
cleaned by filling them with water in
which two or three tablespoonfuls
of wood ashes have been placed, and
letting it boil up, then wash thoroughly
with hot soap suds, and rinse.

To take grease out of white marble:
Apply a pile of whiting or fuller's earth
saturated with benzine, and allow it to
stand some time. Or apply a mixture of
two parts washing soda, one part ground
pumice stone and one part chalk, all first
finely powdored and made into a paste
with water; rub well over the marble and
finally wash off with soap and water.

THE KITCHcN.

Hasty Cake.
One tablespoonful of butter, one cup

of powdered sugar, one egg, two level
cups of sifted flour and three small tea-
spoons of baking powder. Sift the bak-
ing powder with the flour; stir tho but-
ter and sugar together, add the egg, well
beaten, then the milk and last the flour,
Bake immediately in a quick oven. It is
nice baked in a dripping pan or inpatty
pans, and is best while fresh.

A Clipper Cas
An elegant slipper case for a gentle-

man can be made for about SI, ono yard
of velveteen, 2J yards of fancy cord and
two plush ornaments being all the ma-
terial needed, aside from largo paste-
board boxes, which may bo procured
from any store. Dark blue or wine-re- d

velveteen cases are lovely with painted
sprays of syringa buds and blossoms. A
very effective one had a water lily de-

sign of buds, flowers and leaves, and was
altogether charming.

liver and llacon.
Soak liver in cold water twenty min-

utes, wipe dry and cut in medium strips.
Cut us many very thin strips of bacon
and fry the bacon three minutes in its
own fat. Salt, pepper and dredgo tho
liver in flour before it goes in. When
it is done lay in two rows the length of
dish, with a strip of bacon between each
piece of liver. Strain thefat, and return
to tho pan with a cupful of hot water, the
butter rubbed into tho flour, and when it
has boiled pour over tho liver.

Oysters fur Breakfast.
An appetizing way of serving oysters

for breakfast is tho following: Put two
dozen medium sized oysters in a sauce-
pan with their own liquid; let them come
to aboil, then strain the oysters, saving
the liquid; put about one tablespoonful
of butter in a saucepan and two of flour;
beat and work smooth; add the oy6ter
liquid and let it boil about five minutes,
stirring all the while; add juice of a
lemon to taste and the yolks of two eggs
well beaten, salt, pepper and chopped
parsley, and then the oysters; serve on
toast.

Glossy Starch.
Take two ounces of white gum arabic

powder, put into a pitcher and pour on
it a pint of boiling water, according to
the degree of strength you desire, and
then, having covered it. let it stand all
night. In the morning pour it carefully
from the dregs into a clean bottle keep
it for use. A tablesboonful of gum
water stirred into a pint of starch that
has been made in the usual manner will
give lawns, either black or printed, a
look of newness, when nothing else
can restore them after washing. It is
also good, much diluted, for thin white
muslin and bobinet.

l'aradlso Padding.
Ingredients: Three eggs, three ap-

ples, quarter of a pound of bread
crumbs, one lemon, three ounces of
sugar, three ounces of currants, half a
wineglassful of wine, nutmeg; butter
and sugar for sauce. Pare, core and
mince the apples and mix with the bread
crumbs, nutmeg grated, sugar, currants,
the juice of the lemon and half the rind
grated. Beat the eggs well, moisten the
mixture with theBe and beat all together,
adding tho wine last; put the pudding
in a buttered mould, tie it down with a
cloth; boil one hour and a half, and
serve with sauce of butter and sugar
mixed together.

Texas Indiana.
The Texas Indians have always had a

thorough contempt for the bluecoats.
In 1875 the railroad boom began. Tho
builders ran through their Hues with an
army of men in advance to drive back
the savages. The railroads have done
more to subdue the Indians in Teaas
than any other influence. Lo can't
stand steam. The State in 1874 began
to prepare for the immigration inHrt-- r

which followed. Despairing of pro-
tection against the Indians from Uncle
Sam, the Legislature equipped the
Frontier Battalion of State Bangers.
This handful of scouts attacked the
marauders wherever found, and did in
six years what the United States troops
had attempted for twenty years drove
out the Indians. Becently one of these
gallant scouts was asked: ""What do
you rangers do out hero?" "We pro-
tect the frontier," answered the ranger.
"But," expostulated the inquirer "Ithought the United States troops wera
sent out for frontier protection." "So
they were, and the rangers came outteprotect tha troops." .
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